Nothing less than total extermination could conquer Soviet Russia.
A true poet and philosopher, Dr. k.u [I have quoted him when talking
about Japan], had the faculty of thinking and speaking 'in simples'. One
day, while sitting on the edge of an old stone terrace overlooking a lotus
pool, he summed up and characterized the various races of the world with
what seemed to me great insight and justice—especially with regard to
America. 'Sou? seemed to him to be the element most lacking in all the
nations—the French having a substitute. The substitute was delicacy.
But, he said, it was Russia who would give soul to the world.
At that time I knew Tolstoy, Turgenev, Dostoevsky, Pushkin, and
Gogol$ I knew Russian music and theatre too, somewhat, And I thought
I saw what he meant.
Today I believe what he said. It is true. Russia may yet givo to this
money-minded, war-minded, quarrelling pack of senile racos that make
up the Western world the soul they fail to find within themselves—and,
I hope, in time to prevent the suicide the nations are so elaborately pre-
paring to commit.
Taliesin, August 10,1957.
One of the many repercussions to the foregoing articlo, which was copied
by the Capital Times of Madison, was this letter:
AN OPEN LETTER TO FRANK LLOYD WRIGHT
In the many years that your name has been associated witli excellence
in Architecture, you have won a reputation for honesty and fearlessness,
and your opinions are listened to by many Americans. It is therefore
regrettable that you should have seen fit to couple a favourable account
of the Soviet Union with a serious slur on the Communist Party of th©
United States.
We, who have visited your Taliesin and have soon your buildings with
uncompleted floors, without light, and without heating facilities, have
witnessed a melancholy illustration of how art is forsaken by an economic
system whose one God is profit. We have admired the integrity which has
kept you from accommodating your talents to the erection of the kind of
structures Capitalism is willing to buy.
We wondered what you would say of the land of socialism where art as
well as industry belongs to the whole people, and a great architect's crea-
tions do not need to stand about without electricity, gloomy symbols of the
enchainment of art under capitalism. And we were not mistaken in your
integrity, You came back with frank praise, you gave the lie to the dis-
tortions of the press, you said: 'If Stalin is "betraying the Revolution" as
people are constantly shouting, he's betraying it into the hands of the
Russian people.' We are therefore completely at a loss to fathom your
assertion that the Communists in America are racketeers. Can it be that
you have momentarily forgotten your distaste for 'Grandomania* and dis-

